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Committee, and we think that our present poverty is the
best proof of an honourable stewardship.

With a quiet conscience, therefore, I was prepared to
leave the verdict to posterity, for I thought it no more than
civil to repay the British Government's hospitality with
silence, and I wanted to keep out of the public eye, since I
have an inborn hatred for popularity-seeking. Unfortu-
nately this has been made impossible. Dr. Negrin, and a
few of his followers, and the Spanish Communist Party,
have started a veritable campaign of libel and defamation
against the National Council of Defence, and particularly
against me, whom they have categorised as "a traitor to
the Spanish people." That sort of thing makes it impos-
sible for me to keep silent, and I am determined to give
the whole truth of what took place so that the world may
know and judge for itself all those who guided the
destinies of Spain in the last period of that ghastly war in
which she almost perished.

I love my country, but I love truth and justice more,
since without these the ideal of patriotism cannot exist. I
make no pretensions to be a writer. I am simply a Spanish
soldier, anti-political by instinct. The book I want to
write will have no literary graces, I am afraid. But I will
try to express the precise truth about the bloodshed and
mockery of the war. If these were exposed and analysed by
a more experienced writer I have no doubt that they would
make the most thrilling and lurid reading. I can only
present them as an experience, from which some profit
might be gained in these moments of universal madness.